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\ A MCDEST YOUTH. |gentleman. “The fact is 1 was en I might nave t_'unm-nlt-ll." | Frank l"nrm--l'nf Arkunsus, who HARMUNS CRi¥

T his hat has been here on an extended visit,

I'm agnin, and the elderly gentlemen will leave for home in a few days. Jim Cowry made n o

Chrvistmas is near at hand, and'C rooked Creek Sanday
Osenr Philvr and \

i N

{rather tived and I thought perhiaps Cresserden laid dewn

— itisago Simwa;) | Katie could euntertain you.

Young CQressenden arose alter a
glevpless night in a decidedly nerv-
gus oondition, He shaved himself
witl oarticularcare and chose from
his wardrobe a dark tweed business
suit that he thought would have a
sober aud substantial effect, and
nlthnugh rather addicted Innlnr|
ia Lis neckware he contented him-|
self on this occasion with & cravat
of lustreless black silk, deciding |

afraid she didu't succeed very well, laughed. |
thongh.” | “Anotlier thing; Katie isn’t any the little folke are looking forward

“Its anout Katie—DMiss Stollben- divinity,” She's just a eagerly to the coming of Sautn fiehl wers in B
ker,” [ Tom Conway speat iy

e snid,
I'm her father and I Claus,
onght to kvnow—and I'm mighty | Dock Benton will open a sub- his old friend, Henry 4
fond of her at that. In fuet, I seription school here next week. Misses Cudie and §

‘don't want to let her go. Still, if This is a splendid opprtuuity for #pent Sunday  with €
Mrs. Jonie Bushing

Ap”ua Inul*!a._\ HeREL

snid Cressenden, with des-
peration.

“What 18?" asked
with sudden sharpuess,

plain girl.

her father
she likes von as well as she told all ehildren who reside convenient
to Whentloywville,
|going to block the way touny great|  Owing to cold wenther the peo.
A | “Who is?" lextent.” ple of are not
that even Bn'!" would look r"[hHr! “Katip.” I “T'hen you do consent?” eried doing much work except rubbit
' too gaudy. '“”'n‘]"' “‘t“td”wnlloi “Do you mean to tell me that Cressenden, joyfully. Some of the boys think
breakfaat and fortified himself with you have been making love to my| “Why, :
« three large cups of black coffee, danghter, young man?" asked Mr. father.
diew He tried to eat, but he counld hard- Stollbenker, with severity.
long )y force a mﬂlllllflll “I Lnu“ it seeme like presump- |
Al An honr later Cressenden enter-| 50 v coid Cressenden, humbly
Moved the office of the John Stollben- «p 0w that T don't amount to! Byrd “ui.vr spent last week canght and you don’t kvow the
rot ker Coustruction Company. lanything particulurly and that she bhere with friends,

m & . ey
I'he office boy took his cardinto ;o000 of 1he Jove liest, sweetest, no-|  Frank Farmer has been visiiling
a private room and in a few mo- blest girls——"

ments he was facing Her Father.
“Glad to ses you, Cressenden,”
said that augost personnge, cordi- |

I know
that she's worlds too good for me

“That I want to see you,

me she did this moratng, I'm not

1 ) | - §
" the hovs ung pirig are u

an——-

plans for Cliristmas,

this community

Misseg Joy and Lot
of Way spent the ev
[ Miss Bessie “P‘I.r1|t-_\ !

Miss Mageiv Blanks

whey

hunting.

‘.‘t*plit’t] her this is very good Hllpln} ment,
We are glad to learn that the
[Tonglewood correspondent eat hLis

lJE cou I’."l‘,”

wil fl'nll.l .\I'H MITENE,

CLALD.

ed lhier sister, Mes Jida
A E Wilsen
for us Sunday, Deceml

Hurkey, but we fear it was oue of

» »
thesnipes the Claud correspondent 9V,
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;Llitft*[rnr:e' GVEry one who ean col

hear him.,

Tnlll ‘,\'.'{!h'r'-t BAVE 1
the singine at Hall's ¥
all the

boGy 1on

CHESTNUT HILL,

-

tfi‘in-mh:i in Flatwoods.

“You admit that she is a rnthpri Pork is plantiful, and the weath- ;
guperior sort of young woman?"' er is fine for slaughtering. H. L. (-|n-rr_\' mm[" n flying trip
| L never met a girl that would Sheriff A'vin J. Howe was here to Way Saturday,

boys mod pirle

with him 1

4 ¥ . . . . - ] ’ i ! -{s 3 ] 1 g i
ally. “Sit down. How is every-/ oo within & thousand miles of on officinl hasiness last week, | H.Belyew of Laterton lias mov- first Suadtiy in Januaryil
. 1 r - ] 1 v ihile o0 TE ; r {
thing? .. ther,” nssented Cressenden, with| D. B. Thomas and F. C. Pufford ed inte this community. | yonrsong books and o
“Pretty well, thank you, 8ir,” o vor, were here on business last week, | Mr. and Mrs. Eulis Holland vis- we nre going to have a 1

ited in Flatwoods Sunday.

Yl b

“How's every-
Is the family

said Cressenden.
thing with you?
wall?”

“Why, none of them have been
gtricken down in the night. You|
were in the house last evening,

“And you don't amount to any-| Thomas Waters and family vis-
Hted Mrs. G. W. Farmer Sundny, |

thing in particular, I think you| _
'said?  But youcame in here tonsk | T J. Conway and Doin Farmer Sha tivar ko the Bioues Pl’m“. :
are engaged in the mill business | Bob Pafford and Eib Wright

my consent to an engagement ?”
“I hoped that you might con-| Uncle Johun Patrick of Sulphur attended chureh here Sunday
Mrs. Daixie Forr visited

gent.”
| family of J. L, Hollaud Sunday

Simmons has moved from An l.)e 1o Busl

A farmer wns !lu- &

of twelve ('Iriil!rl'll, Moy
hind been rocked i the

by

Creek was here last week se ]hng1 the to

the snme great

weren't you ?”

Uressenden grew red.
yes. Yes, certainly,” he said.
er-thought

“You didn't notice any distress-
ing symptoms, I hope?”

“No, sir. Oh, no. I hope yon
end the fam—you are looking well.”

“] make a point of it,” said the
o!d geatleman, swinging his chair
round to face Lis visitor more di-
rectly.

“Mighty fine day," said Cressen-
"L den, nervously.
“It wounld be if it wasn’t raining
confoundedly hard.”
Cressenden was too preoccupied
o notice this remark, ‘I.er-sup-

“Why-er-

ul_ .

“You hoped that I might consent books.
to give the loveliest, sweetest, no- |
blest creature in the world—orone | Albe

undmission doesn’t amount to any-
thing in particular. I am to trust
her future to a man who is unwor-
thy of her—is that it?”

“I think I conld make her happy.
I know I would try,”
young man.

T. H. Ball, Robert Corbitt mu]
rt Melton were in Clydeton visited J. L. Holland and fawily

of 'em—to a man who by his own one day last week,

Misses Alma and Janie Ball
of Eva are spending a few weeks
here with relutives.

After being away for about three
weeks our old friend H. L. Cavuey,
said the i8 back on his job of carryivg the |
mail from Eva to Claud.

Mre., and Mrs. Milton Holland
Sunday.

Mrs. Mary Holland visited her
'sick sister at Mount Pleasavt last |
[ Thureday. ‘

Rev. A, E. Wilson preached a
good sermon here Sunday and also |
at Flatwoods,

Eulis Holland found a chicken

“You ark me to give my daugh-
ter to a young man distinetly un-
worthy of her. My answer is fi-
nally, unalterably, no.”

Cressenden turned pale and took |
up his hat. “I was going to tell
you something about my ﬂ:mnvml|

WHEATLEYVILLE.

Dink Brewor was seen
headed toward Bear River.

Noah Berry was on Hmuuma'
Creek buying fure lnst week.

snake abont three feet long Iaslt
Friday morning. ‘
Mrs. John Holland and Miss
Lela Holland visited at T. W, Pnl"-‘
foad's lnst Sunday. }
I wish to correct n mistahe as to

Sunday |

the
evening when Lis wife rd

| rocking newest

“Jolin, that cradle is §
out; it's so rickety I'm ai
frll to pieces,”

“It is about used ay
her husband,  Then b
£10, he added: “The
you go to town get a
good one-—aoune that will

A C.a.sll Offer

The [hrumclo has mE

{

cinl clubbing rate with |

e Wen aig ————— e e Ve

phis Weekly Commers i}
by which we will furnis l

the appointment of Rev. Greorge pers for one year for I'h

5 pose you are rather surprised to condition,” he began, “but—— Rev. A. E. Wilson will preach at | W, Florence at Wesley Chapel, ¢le’s regular subseriptif
" EB me here thismorning,” besaid.| w1 Jon’t want you to,” said the Harmons Creek next Suanday. which will be the first Saturday #1 00, The Commercinil
s “But, you see, you went to bed 188t | 513 gentleman. “I took the tron.| L+M.Watersand Harl “u”nllm‘l night and Sunday in February in-one of the largest and hjg
T \ night and-er—-" He paunsed. ble to find that out for myself some of Sulphar Creek visited on Har- ' stond of Janugry. lin the South, and we hop :
oy ; *‘Yes, that's another of my hab-|time ago. I also made some in. mous Creek Scnday, ' Very few pupils are attending | many new subscriptions
;'E;;_:' i“'" said Mr. BtO“bGlﬁlkLI‘, cheer- qu“-lea as to your character ll.lld' LH)(U(_k & Wenks are mmum tllt school at this place.  What is fer; £1.00 cashi £ both [
1 \ f£ally. habits and I supplemented these | to Danville, where they Wllltnhngﬂ the matter, children? The time ISEINOPLRIS——
(EgAsL s b Oressenden laughed in a rather | by my own careful observation. I|in the saw mill business. | you lowe now can never be recalled, '| We will semd Tise Cline
i g D " _aonutramed manner at the joke. may say that the result was highly| Noah Davidvon, Wallnce Rush- aud the time 18 vot far distant| the Sonthern Farnr Adv
| .« %, “Ihopeyou weren't hurt because | sutisfactory and if you had not as- ing and Sug Hoellaud were ealled | when you'll regret it, but theo it yeut lor $L0U Lot us
by I went off to bed?" said the old |sured me that I have been mistek- to Oamden ou husiuesa Monday. | will be too Inte. subscription ay ones. |
':J- A




